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FIRE-PRO-OF STORAGE ROOMS

J.

TH HIRAM IIUtY WK PHOOP WARtHOUMt.

For Valuable Household Goods Pianos, Trunks,
Statuary, Libraries, etc. Careful men to (handle.
Furniture Van for moving. Safety and security
guaranteed. Rooms shown at any time.

HIRAM SIBLEY & CO., Proprietors.
Offices: 12 and 14 North Glnrk Street.
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Clothiers, Hatters & Furnishers

Northwest Cor. Madison

C. W. Seneco.

SENECO

cnicacro,
P. KitLBAMA.'

-

'S.- - ' 'rt t

p. sum & a,

Heal Estate.
113 Wut Divitiin Strait,

DANIELS.'

ISO'S

and Halsted Sts., Chicago.

A. W. King.

RING,
--FINE-

Boots & Shoes
177 and 179 Dearborn

Street,

Commercial Kafl Dank lildg.,

- Illinois.
B. I. BBODOWIIL

M. DANIELS.

jLTirn ax7.

General Contractxs
ESTIMATES FURNISHED ON

ALL KINDS OF WORE.
12 Selden St., CHICAGO.

H. DANIELS.

THE DANIELS
Packing and Provision Company

DANIELS BROTHERS, PROPRIETORS.

3827 and 3829 Cottage Grove Avenue, CHICAGO, ILL.

11 RITCHIE CARPET

347 E. Division St., Opp. Market St., Chicago.

Furniture, Carpets, Stoves and Bedding

SOLD ON MONTHLY PAYMENTS

At the Lowest Cash Pricea
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RACE.

Leave me here those looks of yours t

All those pretty nlrs nnd hires:
Flush of cheek nnd flash of eye;
Your lips' smile nnd their deep dye;
Glenm of the white teeth within;
Dimple of the cloven chin;
All the sunshine thnt you wear
In the summer of your lmlr;
All the morning of your face;
All your figure's wilding grace;
The flower-pos- e of your head, the light
Flutter of your footsteps' flight:
I own All, nnd thnt glad heart
I must claim ere you depart.

It.
Go, yet go not unconsoled I

Sometime, after you nre old,
You shnll come, nnd I will take
From your brow the sullen nche,
From your eyes the twilight gaze
Darkening upon winter days,
From your feet their pnlsy pnee,
And the wrinkles from your face,
From your lock the snow; the droop
Of your head, your worn frame's sloop,
And that withered smile within
The kissing of the nose nnd chin:
I own nil, nnd thnt sad heart
I will claim ere you depart,

lit.
I am Hnce, find both nre mine-Mo- rtal

Ago nnd Youth divine;
Mine to grant, but not in fee;
Both again revert to mo
From each that lives, thnt I mny give
Unto ench that yet shall live.

W. D. llowells, In Harper's Mngnzlnc.

TIE PQIlSTEn'S WIFE.

BY W1LLAKU X. JKXKIX8.

Tho clergymen who hnd successive-
ly, but nlnsl not successfully, llllcd
tho pnstornto of Fnrmlngvnle, hnd
had good reason to .congratulate
themselves when they loft tho place.
Thoy hnd nil been married men ; they
had all had largo families and small
salaries, and thoy had novcr given
satisfaction. After tho first few
months tho trustees had groaned over
the salary; tho elders decided that
Brother A. "wasn't gifted In prayer;"
the congregation complained of not
being visited enough, of not being
sufficiently cdlflcd, nnd wondered
whothcr tho minister couldn't do
more good In another place. And
then matters enmo to a crisis, and
thero was a vacancy In tho Farming
valo pulpit, and a succession of
ministers young and old, who
preached by request and generally
mado a favornblo Impression. And
finally another call was tnndc, another
pastor came, who was welcomed
cordially, treated to donation parties,
and then descended In popular favor
until his light died out In darkness.

Fnrmlngvalo was particularly
in this respect; it was In

fact famed for Its dismission of pas-
tors without peculiar provocation.
Many a grave, middle-age- d man gave
good advlco to Arthur Bnrtlett, tho
newly-fledge- d clergyman, who had
proclaimed himself ready to be In-

stalled as pastor of the church In
Farmlngvalo. Men 'of much experi-
ence had failed there ablo men, too,
whoso orthodoxy could not be
doubted. Bartlett was a man of
promise why should ho doom him-
self to disappointment at tho begin-
ning of his career? Nobody approved
of the act; but Bartlett, ardent,
hopeful, and only twenty-fiv- e, was
all the more resolved to accept tho
call. Ho hoped to succeed whero no
one clso had ever succeeded ; to do

to becomo beloved, and to endgood,days whero ho had begun his
work. It was a puro and beautiful
ambition, although worldly men
might smllo at it us being very hum- -
,blo. Bo Arthur Bartlett camo to
Farmlngvalo, and stood beforo tho
oulnlt during tho ceremony of In
stallation, and received tho chargo
with an humble determination (God
being his helper) to obey it; and tho
next Sabbath stood In tho pulpit and
preached unto tho people

Thoro are some young men who
have a woman's beauty without be-

ing effeminate. Arthur Bartlett was
ono of theso. Ho had soft, golden-brow- n

hair, which could not bo
called red by his greatest enemy, a
broad, high forehead, white as flesh
and blood could be, and a color that
camo and went, now tho faintest
tinge of rose, now deepest carnation.
Moreover, ho was neither puny nor
ungraceful, stood straight as an ar-
row, nnd had u voice clour and singu-
larly musical, and powerful enough
to fill tho church without an effort.

That duy bright eyes looked up at
the young minister, and many a girl,
If the truth wero known, thought
more of his fair faco than of his ser-
mon. But he preached with all his
heart In tho words ho uttered, and
thought not at all of any one of
them.

Perhaps they did not quite under-
stand this; for that day the young
ladles took a violent fancy to tho new
mlnlBtor, and most of tliem resolved
to do all they could to make Farm-
lngvalo pleasant for him. Of courso
be would marry soon. He needed a
wife, thoy decided. Sowing societies,
fairs and followed each
other In quick succession. Farming-val- e,

so to speak, caroused, though
In a gonteel and virtuous fashion, for
the next throo months, and Miss
Allen, the dressmaker, took a now
apprenslce, and superintended tho
fitting department herself, leaving
tho noodlo to vulgar hands, so great
was thodomand upon her skill. New
bonnets, fearfully and wonderfully
mado. camo by express from "tho
city,'' and tho flvo Misses Mardon
excltod unparalleled envy by appear-
ing in pink silk dressos.

Thero novo had boon such a suc-
cessful minister before; nobody dared
to find fuult with him, uphold by all
tho womankind of Furmlngvulo
young and old, grandmothers, grand-
daughters, mummas, spinsters, aunts
and school girls.

By and by whlspored rumors wero
set afloat. Tho young minister hnd
paid particular attention to Miss
Groen, ho was soon out walking with
Miss Jonos, he had takon tea thrice
With Mrs. Adams, who had two un
married daughters; in fact, he was
engaged In turn to overy single lady
lu tho village, If report said, truly.

Then "dearest friends" became ri
vals, and quanta occurred tifhlph in-

terfered sadly with a religious frame

of mind, nnd young farmers wore
Jilted, ono and all, in tho most ruth-
less manner, for tho fair-hatre- d young
pastor, who hnd no more thought of
aspiring to bo king of hearts In Farm-
lngvalo than ho hnd of being a million-
aire, but was gcntlo and nmlnblo to
all alike.

And so tho weeks passed on.
Spring vanished, summer followed In
her steps, autumn came ; and amidst
its balmiest days, when a goldon hnzo
hung over everything, nnd tho us

wero rich with ripened fruit,
and tho moon seemed rounder and
moro brilliant than It over was beforo,
Arthur llnrtlett took tho train to
Portland one evening, nnd It was
known thnt thero was to bo n strnngo
faco In tho pulpit on tho next Sab-
bath.

Thero was a special at
Deacon Green's to discuss the causo
of tills: and stories started no ono
know when or by whom, wero circu-
lated.

His mother was 111. No; that could
not bo, for Miss Wood know ttiat ho
had lost his mother years before.

Somebody hnd told Deacon Green
that nn old undo had died, leaving
tho minister a largo fortune. This
was very favorably received nnd
gained universal belief. It would
havo been firmly established but for
Mrs. Thurston, who had neither
daughter nor granddaughter herself,
and who enjoyed being on tho "off
side," saying, with a wlso shako of
her head, "I don't bcltovo any such
story. It's my opinion ttiat tho min-
ister has gone to get married."

Mrs. Thurston's words threw cold
water on tho enthusiasm of mnlds nnd
mothers, although they all declared
that "It couldn't possibly bo so."

It was not tho reputation of tho
Rev. Augustus Dent that drew so
largo n congregation at tho little
church on the next Sabbath. Curios-
ity led most of tho ladles thither, and
It was gratified to tho utmost ; for In
his very first prayer the old gentleman
uttered an earnest supplication for
tho pastor of tho church, who during
his absenco would tako upon himself
tho solemn obligations of married
llfo. Might Houvon bless htm and
tho young nnd pious lady whom ho
had chosen for his companion, etc.
It was n prayer worth hearing, but
the ladles of Fnrmlngvnle heard noth-
ing after tho wonderful revelation.
Thoy wero lost In mitonlshmcnt, nnd
hurried nwny, nftcr tho benediction,
to discuss tho nffnlr by their own fire-
sides. And on Monday, when It was
known that Bridget O'Xoll had been
engaged to scrub and scour tho pnr-sonag- o,

nnd thnt a piano hnd arrived,
the certainty of tho awful news bo-ca-

established, and Farmlngvalo
joined in denouncing Mr. Bartlett as
n despicable flirt. "And," said tho
Indignant mamma of tho flvo Misses
Mardon, "of nil men, a minister of
tho gospel should blush to earn such
a reputation. Why, I couldn't tell
which ono of my girls ho wanted, he
was so attentive to all of them. I'm
afraid ho isn't such a man as wo
thought."

Tho excitement lasted all tho week,
and was still strong on the next Sab-
bath, when a young girl walked up
tho church aisle with tho minister,
and the Farmlngvulo girls looked
upon a face so lovely thnt nono of
thorn could resort to tho usual courso
of declaring her "not a bit good-looking- ."

They were decorous and prudent
lu Farmlngvalo, and compiled with
all tho forms of courtesy. Mrs. Bart-
lett was colled upon by all tho ladles
of her husband's flock, wus Invited
out to tea, and was favored with a
donntlon party ; nevertheless a kcon
observer could havo soon that some-
thing was wrong. Tho ladles did not
tako kindly to their pastor's wife,
and soon tho clouds began to gather.

At first, in whlspors, Mrs. Bart- -

lott's bonnet was too gay, sho felt
abovo them, was not a good House-
keeper, not splrltual-mlndc- d enough.

At lust thoro wus louder, more seri-
ous fault-findin- g, not only with tho
minister's wlfo, but with the minister
himself.

The women began it ; tho men wero
talked over by their wives and daugh-
ters ; finally tho Art stop was takon.
Mr. Mardon and his family gavo up
tholr pew, and found themselves
moro calfled by tho clergyman In tho
next town ; others followed their

The fault-flndin- g and slan-
der reached tho parsonage Itself, and
Ann Bartlott, with her hend upon
her husband's shoulder, sobbed.

"What shall I do, Arthur I I
meant to help you and to mako them
llko mo, and ypu seo how It Is. It
must bo my fault, but I don't know
what to do."

And tho young man soothed his
wooplng wlfo.'nnd bnde hor havo good
cheer, for matters would soon mend,
and all would bo well.

He was mistaken ; matters did not
mend; thoy grew worso, and a year
from tho dato of his marriage, camo
to a climax. Tho trustees waitod
upon him In his study, nnd bomoanod
tholr wrongs. Thoy paid a fair salury,
nnd thoy expeotcd tho pastor to do
his part; but ho had fulled. Besides,
his wlfo should havo boon Instructed
In hor duty . Sho wus generally dis
liked: if tho minister's wlfo was not
popular It was a very unpleasant
thing. Gould ho explain?

Of courso tho visit ondod as thoy
oxpoctod ; thoro wus but ono consum-
mation posslblo, and In a day or so
Farmlngvulo know that tholr pastor
would soon lcavo tho placo forevor.

Tho wlntor sot In warm and moist,
Instead of cold and bracing. Every-
body doclarcd that It was "dreadful
unhoulthful wcuthor." At longth
rumors of prevailing 111 health spread
over Furmlngvulo, ami tho minister
packing his books In his study, cumo
to hoar of thorn. Whole families of
children sickened and lay low, and n
dread cry arose "It Is malignant
diphtheria."

Ono duy Arthur Bnrtlott loft his
homo to perform tho burial sorvico
over tho gruvos of two chlldron of
ono family: and th next tho futher
called him to tho bedsldo of his wlfo
to seo hor dlo. And with theso deaths
tho horrors of that tlmo novcr to bo
forgotten by any who dwelt thoro,
began in earnest.

Men, womon, and children sickened
with tho terrible disease Horror
solzed those yet unsmltton, and thoy
fled. Farmlngvulo became a groat
lazaretto, and Arthur Bartlott said to
his young wife :

"Let us go quickly, darling, before
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the srourgo folia upon our house-
hold."

But she, ns sho spoke, left hor sent,
and knelt beforo him, rooting her
head upon his breast, ns ho snt be-

foro their evening fire, In n chlld-llk- o

fashion all. her own ; and as ho ca-

ressed her tenderly, whlspored :

"Arthur, do not bid mo go, for I
must stny hero, and do all I con-w- atch

with them, prny with them,
nurse them, strive to comfort tho be-

reaved. I should indeed bo nil thoy
think of mo if I, tholr pastor's wife,
fled at such a time. Oh, I cannot
go."

Tho man listened nt first uncon-
vinced. "Ann, my denr," ho said
gently, "wo owo them nothing,

they havo used us shame-
fully, and I am actually their pastor
no longer."

But his wife pleaded earnestly;
pleaded to stay amidst the danger,
and touching his heart by her sweet
Christian spirit brought him at last
to consent.

And at dawn tho two went forth
upon their mission. In their selfish
horror kinsfolk fled from each other.
Sisters shrunk from those who hnd
been nursed at tho same brenst;
children deserted their parents, mid
friends grow brutal to each other,
but thoso two young creatures novcr
swerved from their appointed task;
llko ministering nngols they went
from houso to' house, aiding tho
weary physician, supporting tho
mother's falling courage, heaping
coals of flro on tho heads of tho
Fnrmlngvnlopconlo. Sometimes thoy
wero together, but moro frequently
apart; thero wns so much to do.
When thoy could they met In the old
pnrsoniigo, but often they wero sep-
arated for several doys. But tholr
frnycrs followed ench other always,

a trying tlmo, but they wero
very faithful and courageous. Somo
of theso who had been most cruel to
Ann Bartlett wero her patients now,
nnd lay helpless as infants while sho
watched over them.

When, savo for her, no friend had
watched bcsldo tho couch of loathe-som- o

disease; when her own hands
robed tho dead Infant for Its last
sleep; when sho snt all night In tho
death-roo- nnd It was known to till
what mission sho hnd token upon
herself, wonder filled tho village, nnd
In a little whllo thoro arose to heaven
many fervent prayers for Ann Bart-
lett and hor husband.

All through tho winter tlio pestl-lenc- o

raged, then when so many
homos wero left desolate, It begnn to
abate, and on Mny day tho church
boll was rung to tell tho pcoplo that
tho dread disease was stayed.

But beforo night sad news was car-
ried around tho village Sho who hod
watched with tho sick, who had
closed tho, eyes of tho dead, who hod
been so gentlo and patient, wos
smitten, now that sho wus no longer
needed.

Tho windows of tho parsonage were
darkened, nnd sllcnco ns of death
reigned throughout Its rooms, for tho
ungol of tho houso lny trembling
on tho margin of tho grave. Another
pastor preached on this Sabbath In
Farmlngvnlo, and all knew well why
ho was thero. Arthur Bartlett watch-
ed besldo his darling's bed, and never
loft it day or night.

Then the hearts of thoso to whom
sho had ministered went up in prayer
that sho might bo spared to them and
to him ; and their prayers wero cd

Ann Bartlett lived.
Arthur Bartlett is still the pastor

In Farmlngvnlo for tho penitent people
will not part with him. Through his
wlfo, his cherished wish has come to
pass; nnd In his parish thero Is only
ono moro loved and revered than tho
minister now white-haire- d mid ven-
erable and that ono Is tho minister'
wlfo. Yankee Blade.

Farming In Franee.

The report of the Secrotnry of the
English Legation In Furls hns just
boon submitted to pnrllnment. It
nppcnrs from tho report that no less
than 14,000,000 of tho inhabitants
of Franco, 1. o., three-quarte- rs of tho
agricultural population, aro occupied
In smull furmlng. Thero aro 4,602,007
farms of twenty acres or undor, which
cover nn nrca of 24,000,214 ncres, or
one-four- th of tho total of tho land
capnblo of cultivation. Butter, eggs,
chickens, grain, vegetables, fruit,
milk, choeso, and in a certain degreo
cattle, sheep and pigs aro tho pro-
ducts thoy rely upon. Sheep, and, if
wo excopt n fow calves, cattle, other-wls- o

than for tho dairy, aro clearly
not suited for production on such
small farms. Grain may also bo at
an economlo disadvantage, but
everything elso hero enumer-
ated would bo suitable for small
holdors in England.

Producers In Franco suffer, as do
those of England, from mlddlomon
and heavy transit charges, for articles
of commorco which uro only worth
from eight to ton cents each In Fin--
istero aro sold In Fnrls tho following'
day for SO cents; tho dlfforenco Is
swallowed up by tho railways, tho
brokers and tho rotall merchants.
Tho transport system from Flnistoro
to London via St. Mnlo, is also un-
satisfactory, both ns regards cost and
speed, and attention Is being dlroctcd
towards establishing n direct trade
with Manchester. In Normandy,
howover, producers aro hotter treated,
as thoy reallzo three-fourth- s of tho
prlco paid by consumers. In somo
parts of Brittany they do well, but
in others thoy only got one-fourt- h.

Tho system of association for tho
mutual protection of agricultural in-

terests 1h making great strides.

Dust Particles In the Air.

Tho utmosphoro Is nt nil times
charged with dust particles to a o

dlfllcult to realize. Tho most
puro air tested by Professor Atkins
previous to his celebrated experi-
ments nt tho Obsorvntory at Bon
Nevis, contained about 04,000 such
particles to tho cubic Inch, which
would glvo 85,282,000 particles to
overy cublo foot, or 85,282,000,000 to
a horizontal column of such air ex-
tending but 1,000 feot high.

It would bo interesting to see a
calculation on tho number of deadly
microbes In tho samo proportion of
"the air" we breathe. St. Louis
Kepubllo.

THE' LIMEKILN CLUB.

Sad Death ef a Broth r Who Was
"Looking for Llaht."

As tho heading of "miscellaneous"
wns reached In tho regular ordor of
business, Brother Gnrdnor nroso nnd
said: "My frens, I hov a letter yoro
from a pusson in Kentucky who oxos
what I thinks of tho cull'd man who
owns thirteen dawgs on keeps
'em In luxury nnd lots his wlfo go
wldout shoes do y'or round. At do
fust send off n pusson might call It a
brutal exhibition of do sentiment
which prevailed In do dark atges. but
do mo' yo' tlnks of it tho less yo feel
llko pltchtn Into dot nigger. Dar am
many things too bo token Into consul-ernshu- n.

Mebbo dot man raises dawgs
to sell, nn ns do dowg market Is purty
flat jtst at present ho am holdln on
fur a raise. Dot would bo only biz-ncs- s.

Mebbo dnr am thlovcs an rob-

bers around dnr, an ho llnds It neces-
sary to keep thirteen dawgs to protect
Ills family.

"Dls letter doan' say dot do wlfo
has modo hny complaints. Even If
sho hnd wo nil know dot wimen nro
mighty ousartin. I'zo mot up wld
some of 'em who'd chop out cotton
In whllo kid shoos, on' ngln I'zo
found cases whar dey Insisted on
gwlno borefot In .Tlnunry. Things
llko this yoro must bo left to n fam-
ily. If a family prefers thirteen
dawgs to sealskin socks, diamond
cnrrln's nn' silk drosses, dnt's delr
blzncss. I hns wislted nt do cabin
of n cull'd mnn whnr dey hnd threo
dowgs under cbery bed In do houso,
nnd fo' cats howlln' nt do back.doah,
an' I has wislted at a cabin whar not
n cat or dowg could bo found. Hap-
piness 'penred to reign In ono placo
as much as do odder. Dls Kentucky
woman may lnjoy gwlno barfut. It
may bo dot sho got six pa'rs of French
heel shoes In do house, but doan'
kcor fur style. Until all do facts In
do case am bofo' mo I should not
llko to gib a decided answer.

"It am also my painful dooty at
dls tlmo to announce do death of
Brother Rainbow Johnson on do Stolt
of Tennessee. Brudder Johnson
war 'loeted n member of dls elub obor
flvo y'ars ago, an' hasorftcn met wld
us. nn' alius took n vivid Interest In
our proccedln's. Many of yo' will
remember him as do Inventor of 'do
Johnson korosono method,' as he
culled It, an' It wns dot worry method
which finally brung about his death.
Ills method, as ho explained It to mo
artcr I had lent him fifty cents an'
won his conlldonce, wns to rlso from
his bod at midnight, tako his trusty
kerosene can under his arm, an' un-

der klvcr of darkness, nn' stoppln'
very high nn' softly, purcocd to do
nlghtcst grocery. In many smnll
towns, ns yo' perhaps know, do
grocer leaves his bur'l of kerosene
outdonhs. When Brudder Johnson
reached tho bar'l, ho was purvlded
wld n gimlet an' a funnel. If do
bar'l had been tapped, It was all
right; If It hadn't been, ho used do
gimlet, nnd In do co'so of a fow mln- -

Its transferred two gallons of Ho from
do bnr'l to do can. Den ho plugged
up do hole nn' wnlkcd softly homo
an' mado all do dark corners of his
olo cabin ns light ns day. Do nay-bu- rs

used to wonder nt his oxtrav--
aganco, an' do grocers used to do
somo torrlblo klckln' agin short
measure to do merchants of Cincin-
nati.

"A fow nights ngo Brudder John-
son rlz up from his bed nt do usual
hour. Ills korosono can wns einnty
nnd must bo filled. Ho left his wlfo
and children sound asleep an' kissed
'em goodby. As ho skated softly
frow tho darkness ho Invented two
other method ono to get his vino-ga-r

and do oddor to git his Mosses In
do somo way as ho did his korosono.
Ho knowed' zoctly whar ho wns gwlno
to, nn' in duo tlmo ho got dar wld
boat feet to once. A fresh bnr'l of
korosono sot by tho buck donh of
Mlssor Stobblns' grocery, nn' as do
bolls struck do solemn hour o' mid-
night Brudder Johnson might hov bin
seen fussln wld dat bar'l. In fuct ho
was scon. Misscr Stcbblns had got
on to his method In somo way, and
hid hlssolf In a nearby shed. Mlsser
Stobblns hud n shotgun wld him nnd
wus wldo nwnko. Bout tho tlmo
Bruddor Johnson began to boro wld
his gimlet Mlsser Stobblns began
to shoot wld his shotgun, an' It am
needless fur mo to odd dat de places
which onco knowed our follow mom-bo- r

now knowed him no mo'. Ho
was shot with a handful o' blrdshot,
and when Mlsser Stobblns got to him
his soul had winged Its flight Do odder
lands.

"My frcn's, in de midst of llfo
wo am In death. Tho torpedo
chicken an do shotgun warn us dat
wo know not what n night mny bring
forth. Wo will sot nsldo a pago in
memory of do deceased, but wo won't
pass any pcrtickiar resoiusnuns on
do subject. Do widow ob our lato
uruuuer has wntton to nsic us xur ae
sum of f25 with which to buy a
gravostun. Whllo wo sympathize
with her In hor groat borcavoment
wo can't forward tho money. It's
agin our constltushun. De secretary
will ndvlfio her to erect n hendbo'd
and paint on it, 'Ho stoops well!'
and lot matters stop right dor. Per-
haps Mlsser Stobblns hlssolf would
bo wllllu' to furnish do bo'd, being
as ho will savo at least two bur'ls of
korosono n year from now on, Wo
will now put out do Hah in do stovo
and go homo." M. Quad, in Now
York Becordcr.

The King's Pleasure.

Louis tho Fourteenth onco remarked
Impntlontly lu tho hearing of tho
Dukod'Antln, superintendent of the
royal buildings, that ho hoped that
somo time a forest which ho had al-

ways disliked, because It obstructed
ono of his favorite views, would bo
cut down. Unknown to tho king,
Duko d'Antln had tho trunks of nil
tho trees In tho objoctlonublo piece of
forest sawed through near tho ground
in such a way that thoy still stood,
though a slight pull would bring
thorn down. Ho romoved every ovl-don-

of tho work, nnd fastened ropes
to tho tops ot tho trees, and con-
cealed moro than twelvo hundred
mon In tho forest to mnnngo tho ropes
at a signal from him. Tho duko
knew on what day tho king would
walk in tho wood, und planned his
work accordingly. Tho king took his
accustomed promenado, nnd, as usual,
he expressed his sentiments about the
hatod forest. "Your majeaty, the

forest shall be demoted whonoverye
like." soldD'Antln. 'Indood," sal
tho king, "then I wish It might be)
dono nt once." At thnt moment
D'Antln blow n shrill blast from
whistlo, nnd, to tho utter amazement
of tho king and tho royal party, tho
forest fell as If by enchantment.
Argonauts

A FIELD FOW EXPLORERS.

Ruins of Great Cltlea In Central an
Eastern Aala.

In Central nnd Eastern Asia there
lies nn unexplored region full of In-
terest, nnd to tho archaeologist la
especial. A great traveler nnd clover
writer, tho Russian General Prjovnls-k- y,

speaking of tho oasis of Tchort-che- n,

situated In the great table
lands hemmed In by tho thoro un-
broken wall of the Himalayas, says
that closo to It aro tho ruins of two
great cities, tho oldest of which, ac-
cording to local tradition, won de-

stroyed 8,000 years ngo, nnd tho
other by tho Mongolians lu tho tenth
century of our era.

"Tho emplacement of tho two
cities Is now covered, owing to tho
shifting sands nnd tho desert wind,
with strnngo nnd heterogeneous rel-

ics, with broken china nnd kitchen
utensils and human bones. Tho na-

tives often find copper and gold
coins, Ingots, dlnmonds and tur-
quoises, nnd, what Is most renmrku-bl- o,

broken glass. Collins of some
undccnylng wood or material uro
thoro nlso, within which beautifully
preserved embalmed bodies uro found.
Tho mnlo mummies nro oil enorm-
ously tall, powerfully built men, with
long, wavy hnlr. A vault wos found
with twclvo dead men sitting In it.
Another tlmo in n separate colllti n
young girl wos found by us. Hor
eyes wero closed with golden disks,
nnd tho jaws hold firm by o golden
circlet running from under the chin,,
across the top of tho hood. Chid hi
a nurrow woollen garment, horboom
wus covered with golden star, her
foot being left naked." To this tho
lecturer adds that all along tho way
on tho River Tchertchcn they heard
legends about twenty-thro- o towns
burled nges ngo by tho sands of the
desort. Tho somo tradition exists on
tho Lob-no- r and In tho oasis ot
Koryn.

Mine. Blnvntsky. who wns In llio-carlle- r

part of hor llfo n groat mid In-

defatigable traveler, covering more- -

ground In a given time than Is usually
accomplished by oven thoso of tho
sterner and moro enduring box, boars-witnes- s

also to thoso ancient mint,
which sho openly avers nro prehisto-
ric j tho pages of hor works-- also
moko frequent reference to othor
ruins of ancient character scattered
throughout the desort regions of Con-

trol Asia. She hints, too, at burled
crypts nnd underground vaults in tho
desert of Gobi, In particular, In
which nro stored many of tho pre-
served records of tho ages.

However this may be, tho ruins
described aro certainly In place
awaiting tho organized efforts of sci-

ence to recover for tho world u long-forgot- ten

pngo in tho history of the
peoples of tho globo. Or, us in the-cus-

of Troy, private cntcrprlso may
step in, nnd continuing tho investi-
gations begun by tho Russian trav-
eler, read tills rlddlo of a bygone clvl-llzut- lou

aright. Pittsburg Dis-
patch.

" Pewerful Playful."

Wrestler Muldoon, who is a lover
of horses, Is telling nn nmuslng Inci-
dent about n biting horso ho once
owned. It wns In Belfast, N. Y., hl
summer home. This horso wus a
splendid equine specimen nnd ho had
paid $500 for him when he was u colt,
As ho grow ohloi his vicious trlcktt-begu- n

to show themselves and sev-

eral hostlers hud felt his tooth, as-we-

ns his heels. Ono day Mr. Mul-
doon said to a colored man that if

dlspnso of tho unlmal ho would
glvo him all over $800 ho got.

Tho holper jumped at tho proposl.
tlon und sought eagerly for a pur-
chaser. Tho hotolkecpor told nlra
n city gentlemen had soon and ad-
mired tho horso nnd ho thought him
n very likely buyer. An appoint-
ment wns mado to show tho animal
that nftcrnoon. Whon tho horso was-i-

tho barnyard ho behaved hluisolf
admirably, but just so soon ns he was
driven to tho street ho begun to cut
cupors. This was a point tho colored
man well know, so ho modo arrungo-mon- ts

to show him In tho burnyurd.
Tho city gentleman was thoro at

tho appointed time, nnd tho horso
wus led forth looking tho picture of
amiability. Tho hustler jogged hlrm
up and down beforo tho prospective-buyer- ,

all tho tlmo oxputiating upon
his quiet qualities. Just as tho man
had mado up his mind to tako the
horse, ho gavo a snort, jumpod into
tho air and viciously grabbed the
colored man by tho shoulder and:
literally lifted him oft tho ground.

" I thought you said ho was quiet,"
domnnded tho city gontleman of the
hostler. "Oh, no's all right boss,
ho's a powerful playful animal ; he's-jus- t

playing, that's nil." But the
snlo wns doclnred off thon nnd there.

Rochester Herald.

Russian Firemen..

In a Russian village thoro 1b not
even such an organisation as wo pos-
sess In this country in tho small yo!-unto- or

fito companies. In tholr
stead Is n log stublo with thatched
roof containing un lmnd
pump und three casks mounted on
wheels. Theso nro kept filled with
water and each is drawn by u single'
horso, Tho horses aro tho properly
of tho commune nnd thoy uro kept
tethered outside tho cabin, ready lor
duty nt o moment's notice A pluco
Is also sot apart In tho hut for the-mughl-

who sorvos as watchman, un
ofllco that is hold, turn by. turn, by
tho Inhabitants of tho township. Tho
locution selected for this cabin is us
near ns posslblo to tho rosidoneo of
tho prist av, or tho district Coptoin of
Police, und upon un alarm of flro s

to tho scone In his' tologu ub
tho head of tho procession of curls-nn-

pensnnts. Sun Francisco

A SUGGESTION.

Mamma Romombor, Frnnkle-- ,

whut tho dentist suld ubout'ejuidy
ruining your teeth.

Frnnkle Yes; but why. don't yon
let me prove It Kite we do la 'rlthiee r
tie? Chicago Inter Ohm.


